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his foot came off in my hand, I forget which. But he escaped
through the window, and I don't mind a bit now I see you
safe and sound, though 1*11 never sleep in a room with a
window again as long as I live unless there's bars on it.'*

The girl obviously hadn't the least notion of what had
happened, but she had contributed to the rout of the assassins.
Cleopatra drew a heavy gold bracelet, studded with pearls
and emeralds, from her wrist and handed it to her.

u Go and sleep better this time/' she said, and turned away
before Kami could carry out her intention of seizing the
royal hand and covering it with kisses* Then she spoke to
Sara, "Take everyone out, except Thatris, Put guards at
both doors of the room and along the passage. Gome to me
at dawn tomorrow morning,"

She climbed back into the tall bed with carvcn posts, refus-
ing the help of her girls, cc Leave the lamp alight," she said to
Thatris, who stayed behind as the others trooped out in
subdued excitement, "Lie here at my side, not at the foot
of the bed."

She wasn't afraid; it wasn't the first time that knives had
neared her body; but the experience took something of the
brightness from life, at least for a while. What was the use
of staying any longer at Rome?

"Thatris, do you remember the view out over the harbour
at Alexandria, and the seagulls above the island in the dawn-
light, and the lanterns in the house-boats on the canal of a
summer's night?59

etO yes, 1 do,** said Thatris, wistfully.
eel think we'll leave Rome to-morrow," said Cleopatra,
with a sudden easing of her emotions; and Thatris gave a
little cooing sound and pressed against her royal mistress,
forgetting all her awe, as if they were only two of the girls-in-
waiting telling each other about their lovers after the fatigues
of the day.

Cleopatra had made up her mind. Nothing could be done
at Rome* Aixtonins was definitely the slave of Fulvia; and
he was the only man at Rome with real power, the power
in the hands and the voice and the brightening eyes which
Cleopatra recognised. She could not and would not make a
with G^sar^s murderers; there was nothing to do but